
THE RAPE OF LVCRHCE. 

And now this pale Swan inher watric nett. 

Begins thefad Dirge of her ccrtaine ending, 

Few words {quoth fhee) (hall fit the trefpaflebcft^ 
Where no cxcufe can giuc the fault amending. 

In me moc woes then words arc now depending, 
And my laments would be drawn out too long, 
To tell them all with one poorc tired tong. 

Then be this all the taskc it hath to fay, 

-Deare husband in the intereftofthy bed : 

Aftrangcrcarae, andonthat pillow lay, 

Where thou waft wont to reft thy wearie head, 
And what wrong elfcmay be imagined, 

By foule inforcement might be done to me. 
From that (alas) thy L v c r e c e is not free. 

For in the dreadfull dead ofdarke midnight, 
With ftiining Fauchion in my chamber came 
A creeping creature with a flaming 1 ight, 

And foftly cried, awakejhou Romaine Dame^ 
And entertaine my louc, elfe Iafting fhame 
On thee and thine this night I will inflid. 

If thou my loues defire do contradid. 


THE RAPE OF L V C R E C E. 

For fome hard fauour’d Groome of thine, quoth he, 
Vnlefle thou yoke thy liking to my will 
He murthcr ftraight, and then ile Slaughter thee, 

And fwearc I found you where you did fulfill 
The lothfome ad of Luft,and fo did kill 
The lechors in their deed, this Ad will be 
My Fame, and thy pcrpetuall infamy. 

With this I did begin to ftart and cry, 

And then againft my heart he let his (word, 
Swearing, vnlefle I tooke all patiently, 

1 Ihould notliuc to fpeakc another word. 

Soihould my ftiamcftillreft vpon record, 

And neuer be forgot in mightie Roome 
Th’adulterat death of Lvcrece, and her Groome. 

Mine enemy was ftrong, my poore lelfe weake, 

(And farre the weaker with fo ftrong a feare) 

My bloudie Iudge forbod my tongue to lpeake, 

No rightfull plea might plead for fuftice there. 

His fcarlet Luft came euidencc to fwearc 

That my poore bcautie had purloin’d his eves. 
And when the Iudge is rob’d, the prifoncr Sics* 
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